there we made a series of excursions in South Devon in
search of quarters suitable for the duration. In addition
to our bedrooms John required a study, or at any rate a
thkd room that could be used as such, and in addition to
these we were looking for a place where there would be a
Catholic church and where ponies would be available for
riding.
Although we spent some really pleasant days pursuing
our search (car hire being then still unlimited) we were not
successful in finding our requirements and before very long
we made up our minds that there was much to be said for
the devil we knew and presently found ourselves once more
back in Lynton. We went at first to the Imperial Hotel,
having found the Cottage Hotel much changed from what
it had been in the distant past. Moreover its approaches
were via a steep hill and my heart had again been misbe-
having, so that our Exeter doctor had stipulated that he
would only consent to my going to Lynton if I avoided
hills and got my exercise on a horse.
There is irony now in looking back upon the vyay in
which John worried over that heart of mine; the restrain-
ing hand that was laid on my arm if I hurried upstairs or
up a hill; the admonitions if I lifted weights; the insistence
upon the doctor being sent for at the slightest sign of
trouble, and upon my strict observance of his prescrip-
tions ... I can hear her voice, if I attempted to argue: *Do
you want to die and leave me alone 5'
There was, however, one prescription that appealed
equally to both of us. We had already, before our de-
parture for Exeter, investigated the local livery stable from
which we had been used to hiring ponies in the distant days
of our earliest visits to Lynton. We had found it still
flourishing and throughout the autumn we had ridden
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